going away “from’ hope and love anid  pleasant-
pess ! 1 wishimol, 1 wish that 1 ‘were going
away from life teo ! but that is not likely b—-ut
twenty, that isnot likely ¥ :

sCloan ! he says,” now thoroughly (right.
encd, while a vague, cold terror girdles his
heart aml chills the hot riverin his young veins
o Joun b what are you saying U 1 know that
there enn be nothing amiss really-—-what could
there be t—-what could haye happened within
these few hours 1 o .

“ Nothing has happened I she answers, her

pale Jips still eurving in that most bitter smile ;.

“¢anly that to-day I'have been iy own sexton,
amed have been burying my past and my future
together in one dwT geave, O dove ! (in a
voice, anguished indeed, but more natuyal-
more Jike hersell than her Jate so ey com-
pusurel, *° yuur Tabior is lost ! you need not try
to hide it from me any wmore 5 1 know. - to-day 1
know-—what | am ! your mother has told me

S What ! he eries, his face, aomoment ago
goodly and content as the fleckless sky above
him, or the merk summer sen st his teet, all
overcast with sudden clouds, while his eyes
dart steely shafts of anger and fear-—¢ what !
<l hias dared L

< Hush 7 she says, with low  autherity,
luying ber cobl hand on his wrathful mouth-—
“hush ! She did well 1 Hadl 1 bisen she, and
she 3, 1 should have done the same. 1 am
chad -7 Espeaking witle finm and weighity slow-
neasy, ‘*yes, glad that T ohave learued in time
what au injury | was going to do you; |
think " {the softness of her tone tempered by
o great softnessi-— 1 think that you know that
1 would not willingly do you a wsehief!”

] am glad of it he savs, quickly.  ** Gol
crant thet wo mean the some thing ! There s

ooty one real miselief that you could do e !

Sand veu knew it adl alopg—all the time t7”
aho erirs ~a sort of trivinph in her voice, ** and
yot you wonld have kept. silence all your fife,
aud have st me at your side as your honored
wifet Olove, it was well and worthily done of
vou, and 1 thank you--fram the bottom of my
heart 1 thank you for it 1"

As she spenks, she huubly takes his hand
and  kisses it, whils the tears, so long in
coming, shower st last, in plentiful salt min
from her parched lips,

S For God's sake, stopl” eries  Anthony,
suatching away his hand 3 *¢ you humiliste me !
Why, prlny * he goes on, red and stammering,
“why shauld 1 have tald vou about it? why
shonld we wasie time in speaking of so ugly
and outworn, sndo and -unimportant a sub-
Jeet t Have nov we had plessanter themes,
Joan ¥

spe shakes her head sadly, ¢ Unimportant,
it ? Alax! it ix hinportant enough 1o Nl us
twe forever asunder ™

CWhat 1" b says, falling back uneertainly
a step or two, as il one had heavily and sud.
dendy straek him, while a great-dreesad shides
eabllv alone his limbs, aml chokes back the
crowding worids thatare hurrving to his lips,

Gl vou think,™ shesays, speaking with
the grealest sweetness, yet tesolution withal,
“that 1 love you so poorly as to saddle you for-
prer with iy disgaer ¥ Do you think that |
will Tet you < willing as von are-~God bless you
For that willingness!=ieouple your good, clean
pame with my stained one 17 :

How T he eries 3 the lnggard words coing
aquickly enough now, in torreni-flow 3 wonls of
arter seor smd contempt ; Cde Dunderstand von
right 2 Is it my rational, sweet, sensible Joan
that is speaking 7 Are you going o set up a
phantow, a hogy between us 2o beeause there
are no real hindernovs--becattze the path that
Jeads from me to vou is ainoothoand level aspath
can bee-must you yours ! baikld u}' fyeedi-
wents and throw ebstacles t-impedinments of
strowe-olstaelesof ajr 170

Shee is sibent. Her pod eyes bave travelled
away 1o the red: western wave, which seenis to
e fyed with the blood of all the roses that have
blossomed sinee the world was.

<3t wakes my Wood bail to hear you talk: of
vour staimed pame I he says, feverishly, be.
ginning to walk up nud down on the litthe hil-
teek 3 ““how ean any stain-eome ner my un-
sublied Hly £ and that nane” stopping beside
her, and speaking with the gtmosteagernessy-
“ and that name botonueh Jonger will it dn
yours ! Raoon, veéry soon, mine, “which you
praise for its eleanuissy, will be yours too; avill
unt it, beloved T will not it?

“ Never!” she says, looking solemuly
prawdly up to heaven's vault darkening over
their heads, T shall never bear your or uny
other man's name 3 inta no man's home will |
anrry my disgrier 3 1 God, wha makes ull
things clean, shall wipe away the stain from
we, we two shall meet in love and fellewship
never again 17
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CHAPTER - XXVIL

Wolferstan is wed. - The Helmsley Cowrier
devotes three cobunns to the deseribing of his
and lis wife's deportment on the occasion 5 of
how they were clad, who wed . them, and who
looked on. . The Morning Post, the Coitrt Jour-
wedy amd halt i dazen other papers, have . also
cach and all something to say on this subjeet;
andd alb thiesd notices. Joan  has to read aloud to
her aunt, ond does so read -them with an unfal.
tering voice, and, where it'nrpcnm seemly and
probible. that ~ she - shousd ~do so, makes com-
ments on them, But - the wedding is now de-
posed from “its supremney of interest. The
past hax ever few courticrs in comparison with

.Lhn future,

v The honey-moon™ is drawing to.
“:x.zrds ity close, and Joan is still at 1’0rrt’lﬂml
Villa, Each day her hojw of escaping hefure
the dreaded epoch of Wolferstan's return has
grown more sickly 3 now it is dead. - She has
heard his wedding-bells.  For davs after they
ceased pealing she hears them still, Sometimes
she hears them now at the deadest hour of night

deafening her ears. She hag heard, and now

Fate wills that she shall also see.

The day finully decided upon for her depar-
ture is—-oh, irony of desting t—the one after
that fixed for the bride.peopli’s return, and the
fancy ball which is to grace it, instend of, as
she had ardently prayed, the one before,  Our
eye sﬂm;lks mueh more loudly and distinetly
than daes our ear. It seems to Joan that what
she has already endured, s as nothing compared
with what she will sulfer when scnin;.? with bod.
ily exes that felicity of which she yet already
kuows, .

The honey-moon nears its end; it is to be
literally only o woon. The young people are
to be allowed no margin 5 they are to be strietly
tied down  to their four wecks, ot the end of
which time they are to make their trinmphant
eutry into their paternal home, They are to he
dragged from the station by their tenants.
Flags are to wave for them, arches are to tower
above them, purty-colored poles to rise to their
glory, and in the cvening the Abbey-doors are
to be thrown upen to adunt o great s crowd as
even its wide roows will scarcely countain; a
crowil embiaciug everything whicl the slender-
~st elaims 1o gentility iu all the country round,
aud in Helmsdey itself, i

CHAPTER 1.

When we left Joan it was February, when
we tind her again it is August.  When we loft
her it was dark, when we find her it is light,
When we left her it was night, when we find
her it is duy--au August day tn the afternoon.
But thers is no sultry August sun-blaze. The
whole air is occupied by a fine, small rain, soft
asbutter, thick as mist, which while it seems to
earess vou, saaks you to the skin., Aud so,
thongh it 15 a half-holiday, the Smith Delo.
aine school-ronm is as inhabited as if it were
mid-lesson time,

By the open window, almnost reached hy the
rain-plash, sitx a little boy with heavy volane
supported on small crossed kneex, bent head,
and hair falling inte his studions eves; evi-
dently buried, full five fathom deep, in the
spuarto page before him.  Another boy, a size
targer, and appareutly of n bent less intellectual
than pm-»;im‘, Tuts atenlthily climbed upon a
ehuir, unl, by the aid of a grammar and a door
ajar, s cautiously armanging a booby-trap for
the reception of his sister Faustine, who left
the room abont ten miuntes ago, and may
shortiy e expected to return,

Hd his fustruetress see dim e wounld an-
doubtedly put 2 stop to his exertions : but, as
it happens, her back is turned toward him;
amd, moreover, for the moment, Ler thonghts
are far enough from dittde boys. She is sitting
at the table with brown Jicad leaned on white
hand, while” Before les apen an old posket-
book, ot one entry in whiceh her blue eves ave
tixedly starinmg. For the mnment, she ses
neither pupils, sior green buze, uor small rain
nor hig waps.

Her meditations are broken in upon by the
voiee of the Yitle student, whe suddeady lifts
up his stooped bead, his intently wrinkled fore-
head, and his lttle shrtl voree.

*Miss Dering, why was not Queen Caroline
A oot wennin 7 owhat did she do? did she cut
off preople’s heads 77

“ONot that T oever heard of, Monty ! replies
Joau, laughing a little,

Again there is silence ; broken this time by
the \)]n‘lling of the door (nnocuously, for the
boabyetrap has wissed tive), to admit a litde
air), doan's eldest and last diseiple —a well-to.
Jdo pink miss of ten.

“* Miss Dering, mamma sends her love to you,
and will you mind dining with them to-night ?
—they will be thirteen it you do not.  Why do
they mind beibg thirteen ! 1 asked maman,
and she said it was beeause of Judas Tseariot !
~what has Judas [seariot to sav to it 1

“ Going to dine 1" eries Ropert, with a long
drawn sigh of bitter envy 1 ““how Twish | was
going to dine! what alot Pdeat ! I'd have
twice of everything !

* What will you wear, Miss Derving 17 asks
Faustine,” gravely ;. ““but  you have so fow
dresses -~do not _you wish that vou had as
many as mamine ? Mills wys that mawmma
might go for a month.without stopping, putting
on two fresh dresses every day 1"

Joan is dressed to the Iast pin and button.
She has taken her furewell ook at her own im-
age—that “look of temperate approval which o
very pretty womnu must, in cammon honesty,
award to her ‘own reflection. Rhe would ad-
mire sucha face were it on any one else’s body.
Why not” beeause: it -is on her own? “Joun
knows quite as:well as you conld tell her that
she is pretty 7 but- it-is such an old picce of
news that: it brings no.great elation .or com-
placeney with it. . : o

Jounis_in-the drawing-room ‘now.  She has
run’ rather “hasfily down stairs, under- the "im-
pression that she:is lite ; bat, an entering, she
finds that only ten peaple besides hersell are
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yet assembled—~that three must. therefore - be
still" missing, . The host and - hostess are both
standing on the. Persian hearth-rug, though no
fire lures them “thither.  Mrs. Smith Deloraine
is a good head taller than her husband. That
there may be no  mistake about it, she is fond
of standing beside  him, and drawing up her
slight, tall figure to'its last inch, g0 as to dis-
play to the world- this ndventage, = Mr. ‘Smith
Deloraine is indeed neither o long nor so smart
as Nis name, ' '
As Joun enters, his wife is saying fretfully,
“Tam sure ‘T do not know how much longer
we are going to wait for We. Smith Deloraines
cousin ; no one should be allowed wore than
ten  minutes’ law ! it is not fair upon one's
cook.”

¢ But, my love,” suggests the host, with the
deferentinl air of-a man who has married above
him, “ you forget that it is not ouly my ¢ousin
thut has pl:xyc& truant—that we have not yet
had the pleasure of weleoming your own rela-
tives !”

It is Joaw’s first intimation that her employer
expected any cousing; but she expresses the
proper regrets.  Five minutes later, they are
all arching “in -t dinner ; Joan bringing up
the rear, in composed solitude.  As she crosses
the hall, she looks upward te send nods and
becks up to the children, who, in company with
hall” o dozen lady's-maids appraising the smart
gowns, are hanging over the banisters,

CHAPTER 11

Joun's position at the dinner-table is between
the master of the honse and a vacant place ;
uot o promising situation for conversational en-
joyment ; but Joan has no grest wish to con-
verse.  Her one desire is that the empty seat
should remain empty throughout dinner.

Soup is - safely passed, and the party is in
mid-fish when Joanw’s careless eyes are caught
aud fettered by the sight of a little voung
gentleman with a red head, and a small face on
which freckles and fright  strive for mastery ;
who is tendering stuttered apologies to the hos-
tess, and having  them received in a manner
which would make o stouter heart than his
quail, a wiser fuce than his look foolish, Is
this the trinmphant plutocrat—this unhappy
little lad, bathed iu searlet discowmnfiture from
top to toe, who is beginning aimlessly to
ramble  round the dinner-t«ble; not seeing in
his ecoufusion that a kind-hearted footman is
trying to gaide him to his destined seat ?

He is deposited in it at last, and, in a suall
and shaking voire, refuses soup that has been
recalled for him.  Joun’s animosity dies on the
spot-—replaced by an immense surprise, and a
hardly inferior compassion. 1t would be bar-
barity 1o address him now, but by-and-by,
when he is cooled, fed, and ealmed, it will, per-
haps, be an  aet of Christian charity to make
sote snull, soothing observation to him,

For a full quarter of au hour, therefore, she
leaves bim entirely alone @ then, when the last
el rée is setting out on its travels, she tins her
chatmiug, kind fuee toward him, and, in a low,
pleasant voice that would not frighten a mouse
or i hare, speaks :

“Yon mistook the diunev-hour, 1 dare say ?
It hus happened to me once or twice in my
life "

On pereeiving that he is addressed, the flam-
ingo hne again rushes over the little young
gentleman, far as the eve can'reach.  Not dar-
ing to look her in the fuce, he shoots a timor-
ous glanee ont of the covner of his right eye,
from  amidst a {orest of white eyvelashes, and
says in o hurried, low voice:

*The clocks were different ; ought nor'1 to
have come in?  Did it matter much @7

Joan smiles inveluutarily.

**Not in the least! Why should it t
you drive over~drive yourself 7’

¢ Oh, dear, no ' {in the same quick, nervous
voieed). ‘1 never drive, T do now know mueh
about harses 3 1 cnme in a tiy 1"

A pause.

“ Were you ever here before 7 asks Joan, per-
eviving that the conversation, if Kept up at all,
must be supported  eatechisme-fashivn-—question

Did

amd answer—and  being  perversely tesolved
not ta let her little vietim relapse again into
silenee.

“No, never!” (dooking timidly round the
tableY. 1 know nobady. | am quite a strangor
in these parts.”

““And yet you belong to this neighborhood
says Joan, intervogatively.  She cannot bring
hersell to ask more divectly after her beloved,
descerated home, aml yet hns a morbid longing
to have it brought into the convepsation. '

** 1 suppose s {in a not very exhilarated
tone). ‘‘1 have lately purchased a place about
twelve miles away—a very large place” (sigh-
ingd: ““perhaps you miay have heard of it !
Deving Castle ' R )

“Certainly 1 have heard of it,” she answers,
with' a smile of ‘exceeding sadness ““not ouly
s0, but T'used ouce to live there **

ndeed !

¢ My name is -Dering, 1
with my grandfather.”

¢ Oh, “really:! = You

used - to live there

are . member of the

late family-—1 had no idea !” A moment later,

ina hesitating tone 1. ¢ Were
much attached to the plage ¥’ ,
* 1 “loved -it " she -nnswers ; her blue éyes
growing moist:. Tt would boa wonder if |
did not. 1. speat twenty most: happy years:
there,” RN . ’ : S

you-—were you-—

¢ Perhaps-—perhaps, if you were so fond of
the castle, yon might like to run-over some day
and gee the improvements.” i '
““Improvements ! cries Joan, hastily, ¢What
improvements " Then, recollecting herself, and
in- a calmer voice: ¢ Have you, then, been
making any improvements ¥ . .

¢ There is a great’ deal of new fumniture. in-
troduced,”’ says the young man, with a faint
flush of pleasure in his pale eyes,

~¢¢ A great deal of mew furniture!” repeats
Joun, drawing .a long  breath. ¢ Yes!—and
what else ?° R R

““All the old tapestry has been removed, it
has been replaced by white and gold, and mir-
rors in the French taste!”

“White and gold, and mirrors in the French
taste " repats Joan, mechanieally. ¢ Yes—
and what elge ?’

Al the windows throughout the building
have been turned into sash ones, the best plate
instead of ithe old casements. No expense has
been spared. 1 think” (with a nervous smile)
¢ that you will sav that | have not been idle,”

“fam sare 1 shall " she answers in a very
low voice, bending down her head.

It is well for Joan, aud perhaps also for her
neighbor, though he does not think so, that at
this moment. Mrs. Smith Deloraine heckons
away the ladies. Joan rises hastily. Never—
never has she left a table, or a table-comypanion,
with greater readiness. As they pass through
the hall Mrs. Smith Deloraine lnys her hand af-
fectionately on Joan’s shoulder.

““Thank you so much !” she say
cally 5 ““ how good yvou were!
out wonderfully !

“Did 17 says Joan, with « gasp and an hys-
terical laugh 5 *“ then I wish 1 had not ™

The evening wears away.  Cotlee is past ; the
men reappear, Joan’s new protéyd, on first en-
tering the room, has aimed at her a piteons,
shipwrecked look, but seeing her palisaded
roundd by women, his heart fails him; and he
remains  planted  on the hearth-rag—the spot
whither lie had first drifted.

There he stands, a wretched little Crucon) on
his desert island of hearth-rug.  Joan loaks at
him, and smiles maliciously.
is ten o'clock now, and past; and the
expeeted  cousins are ovenlue,  She
has ohserved severwl times that they will be
hungry—that they will be tired-—that she wishes
they would come ; and has succecded v aw
cning a feeling of faint expectaney in the breasts
of the company generally, when, at length,
the listened-for carriage-wheels are heard erunch-
ing the gravel of the drive ;- the hall-deor is
rung : servants hasten to answer the summous,
and Mrs, Smith Delomine herself hurries out,
leaving the door open behimi her.. There is a
Iull in. the talk among those who are left be-
hind : all, however little addicted to eaves-
dropping, inveluutarily listening-lstening to

s, ek
wu drew him

o

the- sound of cheerful, mived « s that has
risen in (he adjoining hall; voiees welcoming

voices weleomed—volees quesiioning, reply-
ing, ejaculating. - At first they all talk at once,
and you can deteet no sepavate tones 3 but after
A Mmotnent or two a strange woman’s vaice, clear,
rather loud, mises itself’ above the others.

Before they are well over the thrsehold, Joan's
eves have fastened upon, and taken possession
of the entering forms.  What new trick of Fate
is it 2 There is no need for a sceond look.  The
first one darted, lightning-quick, has -~ assured
her, past the possibility of error, that the new-
comer's faee awd figure are not less familiar to
her than were - her voice and her lough; and
that face, figure, voice, laugh, belonz to noue
other than to lalage Wolterstan ! And if the
woman he Lalage, who then is this handsome,
dnsty man that is stepping after her, making
polite, short answers to his new hast's volleyml
eivilities 7~ Whe' is he likely to be 7+ Who but
her hushand 7° Whe but Anthony?

SCIENTIFIC.

Wixpow-plants in Germany are often watered
with eold tea or coffee.  The effects are said to be bene-
fieial.

Tie electrie light is becoming cormmen in
I'aris in conneetion with works that have to be earried
on during the night. A large lamp has been establishod
in the Avepsue de 'Opera, and others are employed
in the Trocaders, in conpection with the builidivg of the
Exhibition Palace. g

AN inventor proposes a vessel that will net
be affected by wavesatsea A hallow body is ta he
subierged sovern] yards belaw the surfiwentfthe water:
abaye the surface, suppurted by strome posts, is to be
the part of the vessel for passengers,  The propelling
maehinery iz to bein the submerged portion,

AsoxG lttle gems that seent adapted to all
purposes, amd as weoll 40 vne as to wuother, is Cuplee
hyssopifalia. 1t grows but o foet in height, is samagwhat
sprending in hahiz, und the slight stems are elothed with
Hitle Hoear-elliptieal Teaves of adurk, shining green,
frowm the axils of which spring the small, rosy-lilie
flawers that bloom perpetaundly. - B

Tur. wicks of lighted paratlin-lamps should
never e turned low. o this position of the wick, it
the oif is bad, a vapour with an innumerable quantity ot
specks of soot diffuses itsolf throngh the apartment, and
s afeets the nose und respiratory organs thut one runs
u danger of suffocation while falling asleeps s ud-
visable therefore to ullow the lamp ta burn brightly or

tu extinguish it entirely. : ; .

Tk Rotafrenum is the name of an ingenions
and simple contrivance~recently. patented—which has
been designed for the purpese of proveating the too-
often veenrring necidents artsinge from the self-sarting of
rerambulators. on’ sloping pavemonts or fnclined ways.
!l'hﬂ apparatuscosts listle, and_can’ be applied tiany
child’s earriage,: the ‘wovel - brake-poseer “eoming: inta

pluy immediately: the person who has: the. care ef the
penurhulaturralenses hsn or'her holil of the entringe,




